CHAPTEE III
YOUTH
"Who, with a natural instinct to discern
What knowledge can perform, is diligent to learn; "
WOBDSWORTE'S The Happy Warrior.
POETMADOC is a little provincial business town
lying on the coast some five miles to the west of
Criccieth in the very heart of Cardigan Bay. It
stands at the mouth of the Glaslyn, one of those
little mountain rivers which flow southward
through wild valleys from the Snowdon range.
The river broadens to a port at its mouth and
the town spreads on both banks. A hundred
years ago the land here was below high-water
mark. It was redeemed by an enterprising
man who has given his name to the town and the
estate.1 The old high-water mark can be seen
far up the valley, and it is an actual fact that
every building in Portmadoc itself stands on
land snatched from the sea.
Here in Portmadoc, just east of the Town
Hall, stood the office of Messrs. Breese, Jones,
and Casson, the firm to which David Lloyd
George was articled after he had passed his
Preliminary Law Examination, There the
square-built, airy chambers still stand. Here,
in this building, young David Lloyd George,
1 Mr. A. Haddocks. One of the men who was interested in
this project was the poet Shelley,
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